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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD BOYS, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 
SATURDAY, APRIL 2, 1887. a 


[ONE PENNY. 


“li 4) 
‘a 


POOR PAPA MADE AN APRIL FOOL. 

“ Of all the impertinent young rascals, that Alexandry is the worst. He and that little beast Evelina fetched Poor Dear Papa out of his bed on the morning 

of the ‘ First,’ under the pretence of Jubilee having pitched into the Water-butt. Naturally enough, Pa’s heart was up in his mouth and his head in the Water- 
butt in a moment. And all the time, too, Mamma, who must have been in the secret, was dangling the innocent little Cherub at the window.’””—Toorsit. 


SOME STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE. ate 
No.10.—The Pest of Society , or, a Comparison between Dignity and Demi-monde. A FAIR FIEND. 
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ANGELICA CARLIER, a very beautiful girl of fifteen, with 
a head of hair “marvellously long and abundant, so that, 


reason to believe that the aunt, a thoroughly bad woman, 
had given him poison with Angelica’s consent. 

With this aunt Angelica continued to live in great fuxury 
fora few years when the elder woman presently found hera 
husband in Monsieur Tiquet, President of the Parliament of 
Paris. Angelica, it is true, would have preferred Montgeorge, 
an officer in the King’s Guards, but was dazzled by the 
stories her aunt told her of Tiquet’s wealth and by a present 
of diamonds and other precious stones valued at £625. This 
lavish outlay was but a blind, and Tiquet married her for 
her money, shortly afterwards disclosing the state of 
affairs. Disgusted by the discovery, and personally disliking 
him, Angelica sought solace in the company of Montgeorge, 


ZA 
A 
= Y, a ~— j when let loose, it covered her almost to her feet, and of a 
Ca? |: : ' Y dark brown colour with gleams of light in it as though it 
A \ i 1 ‘ j were sprinkled with gold dust,” became an orphan and an 
[= / . oa . : heiress worth twenty thousan unds upon the sudden 
ea 8 ff =) > 4: : death of her father, a certain rich old bookseller of Metz. 
= " A AD , “ He had been dining with her and an elderly aunt, in whose 
4 VW T,,) ok Pe — Ae Pa ce house in Paris Angelica was staying, and he left for home by 
Z 7 / \\ ae md D>) P the diligence, and three days later was dead. There is every 
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1 ’ue Pest AND “a Laby.”— With all bis 2. THE PEST AND HIS DUPES.—Among those whoa 3 DIGNITY AND HaPpivEss—What ie taore de- and a crowd of other lovers, some of the meanest condition, 
fouble cunning in false appearances, a has their self-respect, the Pest finds _licious than an honourable courtship? Oh woman ! her husband's hall porter among the rest. 
oman with discerning eyes, can whip the cur. congeniality suitable to his debauched nature. direct thy charms aright and flee the monster!!! Finding her money going the aunt sugested that 
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Angelica’s brother, a sickly lad, would be better out the world, and he 
soon fell dangerously illand died, his fortune of twenty thousand 
coming to the sister. Meanwhile Angelica’s hatred of her husband 
daily increased, and she persuaded the porter and a ruffian called 
Cattelain to waylay and murder him, The plot failed, and she deter- 
mined to poison him, An old servant, suspecting her of having doc- 
tored som: broth, pretended to stumble, and, to her great rage, spilt it 
onthe ground, She then reverted tothe original plan, and one night 
M. Tiquet, who had been visiting a lady in the neighbourhood, was, 
on his return, tired at, and recvived three wounds, the most dangerous 
of which was near the heart; but none were fatal, He ordered the 
yxeople who found him to carry him back to the house from which 
} fe had just come, and when his wife came to see him she was refused 
| | admittance, he declaring that he had no enemies but his own wife, 
and this must be her work. 
| The next day, Angelica, magnificently attired, calm and beautiful, 
went out visiting, the company she met everywhere staring at her 
f silent and suspicious, On her return home she received an anony- 
y 


mous letter, begging her to lose no time in making her escape. 

Other warnings followed, and a priest at last came to say she was 
V about to be instantly arrested, and her eal chance was to assume 

a dress of his order which he had brought her, and get intoa sedan- 
chair waiting in the court below. Feeling certain herself,that nothing 
could be proved against her, she refused. 

She was arrested, however, and conducted herself through- 
out her trial with marvellous composure. Only the first attempt 
at murder being proved, she yet was condemned, listening, un- 
moved, to the sentence condemning her to be beheaded, after 
being put to the torture ordinary and extraordinary for the dis- 
covery of her accomplices, The “Lieutenant Criminal” advised 
her to confess, and so escape the rack; and after swallow- 
ing one jug of water in the preliminary “ordeal,” she did so, the 
porter who was racked at the same time, in the same chamber 
4 confessing also, He was hanged, and Cattelain was condemned to 

the galleys for life. About to mount the scaffold, she reached out 
iat her hand to the executioner that he might assist her firat putting it 
! to her mouth, and she kissed the block. Thv executioner was 50 
agitated that he twice missed his aim, and a shriek of horror was 
H raised when at last the head fell. Madame Tiquet was, at the time 


ot her death, forty-two years of age, but seemed to have lost none 
of her surprising beauty. There was a great crowd, and many 
rsons were trampled to death that June morning in 1699. Her 
ead was left lying on the scaffold for some time as a warning to 

other married ladies. * * . * 
“They worked the water torture by a-tying of you on to a hard 
bench, and a-shoving of a funnel down your throat, and a pouring 
« of twelve pints of water into you, very slow, like decantering of the 

| sherry wine when company’s expected,” s1id Alexandry. 
~ When Uncle Benjamin is having of his afternoon nap,” murmured 
the other Blue-Eyed Boy, thoughtfully, “he always has his mouth 
open. We might fill him up easy, and slap his wesket with the 
knife board."—( Nert weck “ A Fool of a Pirate.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our 8: we cannot guarantee to 
* “answer Correspondents iremadtanaly on the receipt of their 


ueries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, 


A CHRISTIAN.— We gave your love to Tootsie, but she wouldn't 
accept it, because you call Poor Pa “an eminent bag of worth- 
Ws less lazy bones.” ——J. STOKES (Westbourne Park).— No room 
_! for your dialougue—STAM (Denmark Hill, 8.E.).—J/ you compete 
4 in our * Prize Competitions,” the oy, qualification necessary 
| obtain the “ Award of Merit” is ability ——W. H. BATCHELOR 
jy; (Coventry ).—ALLY had his head examined by a yereee ist after 

; a desperate combat with a celebrated pugilist. e professor said 
the egrlepment of bumps was abnormal, and that A. SLOPER was 
undoubtedly a man of proves @ocepst 4 genius,——G. CARRINGTON 

Westminster).— Your sketch is declined with thanks ——LITTLE 
SMILIE (Bayswater).— Bill Higgins is not engaged, and is longin 
to see you. He hopes to have boats of rivals, just to test the blade 
of a new dagger he has—FRED MATTHEWS (3 King Street 

Greenwich).— We regret that we cannot ae ou with the Awar 
o Merit." ——KAaTE TWADDLE (London, E.C.).—Many thanks ; 
ut Miss Tottic Goodenough now mends the Eminent’s socks.— 

f J. W. MILLMAKER (Glasgow).— Your sketch for the‘ Prize Com- 
| petition’ t. hand,——A, CHAPMAN (Lambeth).— Your sketch o 

ALLY 28 a@ Iebel onthe Great Genius, ALFRED TUESKI (Kentis) 
Town).— When you say “the recipients of your Guinca Prizes are 
merely phantoms of your imagination,” you—well, to put it mildly 
! —deviate from the path of strict veracity. —BAsIL (Salisbury ).— 
Your grumbling letter is slightly redeemed by the admiration you 
express for Tootsie, Your sketches are declined——CLARE (Man- 
chester).— Thank you, Clare, for your appreciative remarks about A STAR GAZER. 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY.” The Family reciprocate your love—— | The old fool cannot understand 
F. WaTson (Wigmore).— Crowded out, OHN THOMAS ere where the new moon comes from 
—Please don't send us any more shetches.—A. R, (Leek, Stafford- | Or where the old one goes to. 
shire).— The Eminent 28 in his usual robust health R18H Mac 
The “Carpenter's Arms,” Kennington).— Your letter is almost 
ailegible, but as far as we can make out, you seem in love with 
Tootsie. Still the coms! ANON, -Oketohes of “ Little Snob- 
hans’ declined with thanks——NEVER MIND WHO.— You ought to 
it be on Hanwell Asylum.—F, C. RANDALL (Beale es 
A say the ap ert af piven the word “ Slocolanderices” has caused 
the British Public to go about with ite jaws in bandages, ALLY 
wishes Mrs, Sloper were in a similar state. 
—— 

Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 18 8d; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-JSree, 


| 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST EASTER EGG SENT TO TOTTIE GOODENOUGE. 


Competitors may select an“ Easter Egg” made of any material, 
and containing any souvenir, so long as they are certain that the 
Hen has been properly vaccinated, 

Addressing all Competitions to 

“Miss TOTTIE GOODENOUGH,” 
THE “SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
".* The List will close SATURDAY, APRIL 9TH, 1887. 


siint ve desaryve whipping into the sav like sarpints !” 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
Se 
TOTTIE GOODENOUGH wants to know how it is that the Oxford 
and Cambridge boats’ crews en go training and yet 12 coached at 
the same time. ** 


* 


the people living in the house are “ fly.” ‘Weeping with the ekies. 


Bye 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 153.—The “ Early Spring” Costume. 


CAN THE LEOPARD CHANCE HIS SFOTS? 
No, neither can the deluded Pickhead wash 
a black maiden white — not even with the 
virtuous Elixir of SLOPER'S Tears. 


; ee a EEE, A GOOD 'UN FROM THE SHOULDER. 
“By the soul o' St. Pathrick! God rist him! If ye come yer blackgaard 
thricks upon those who've bin yer raal friends, ye spalpeen, by that selfsame 


Country Cousin, | say Tom, why do so many people all round | Gham , 
this part of the Regent's Park hang bird-cages in their windows? AN APRIL snuWwER. ee 
Lendon Cousin (who rs showing him round), Oh, that shows that Two lovely blue eyes, | A SOFT ANSWER TURNETH AWAY WRATH. 


But she felt like giving him one for himself. 


Sast).—Oh, Charlie, you must 


(Saturday, April 2, 1887. 


“WHat a queer fellow that Jones is,” said Smith to Brown, 
* Don't you think that you are queerer?” replied that worthy. “If 
1am, you are the queerest, anyhow.” “ How's that?” asked Brown, 
“Why, because you asked a question, 80 you must be the queerist,” 
eaid Smith, triumphantly. “* 


Hungry Traveller, Hi, landlord! got any cold meat in the 
house f : : 
Host. Yes, sir; but I'm afraid you won't care for it. 

H. T. Why, is it stale? What is it? ; ; 

Host. No, sir, it’s never been cut yet ; it’s a cold loin ot pork, 


H. T. Bring it out, then, and look sharp. ies 
Host ( peduéhag Loin a) pork “ raw) Here it is, sir; I'm afraid 
you won't care for it. “,* [£vit Disgusted Traveller, 


Halu! all hail! oh, beautiful Spring! 
(Oh but doesn’t the east wind blow !) 
Violets and primroses you bring 
(And now, it’s beginning to snow). 
All ts delight of thee to sing 
But, by J ingo, it’s freezing hard !) 
I think that you'’re a humb’ 5 Spring 
Never more will I be thy 


* 

A MARRIED lady and a single one were seated together the other 
evening at a friend’s house, and the conversation drifted on to the 
former's husband. The single lady took up the subject with en- 
thusiasm. He was one in a thousand, generous, brave, clever, 
good-tempered, &c., &c., until she was brought to a full stop by her 
married friend, who, in freezing tones, observed, “I quite agree 
with what you say, Miss, but I should like to know how, and under 
what circumstances, you became so intimately acquainted with my 
husband.” [A dead cut, and ructions at home. 

* 


* 
up from her newspaper at break- 
sf me darn those holes in your socks 
before you go to town, 
Hus' na (wath a vague hope of a miracle in the shape of reforma- 
Hen). Certainly, my dear. What reminded you of them? 
Mrs. De 8. N hy I was reading about the awful railway accident 
in America, and I thought if you happened to be in one, how people 
would talk if they found a hole in your sock at the hospital. 


Mrs, De Slatternly (lookin 


» 

A CERTAIN hotel-keeper at a well-known watering-place made 
friends with a young pressman, and invited him to come to his 
place from Saturday to Monday. The visit was paid, but when he 
was about to leave, the we journalist perceived that it was ex- 
pected he should pay for his accommodation. “ Well, Mr. So-and-so,” 
said the visitor, “ how much do I owe you?” “Oh, we don’t want to 
go into figures,” answered the boss in his genial manner. “ Let's 
say a fiver.” “You may say a fiver if you like,” replied the hard-u 
Bohemian, “ but I’m bothered if 'm going to pay it,” and he didn't. 

* 


Jones (a bore, entering the office of Smith, who is hard at work), 
How de do Smith ; isn’t this awful weather? 

Smith ‘without raising hrs head from his ledger). It + cold! 

Jones. Cold! It’s atrocious! It’s enough to kill acat! I’m sure 
{t would try anyone, even the strongest——! _ 
: Smith (des rately), I wish it would try you, and yore three 
months’ hard lnhoor. [ Exit Jones, to join the ranks of the large 

army the unappreciated, 
* 

“Do you believe in omens, Mr. Buttercheese?” “Believe in owe 

men? No, that I don’t! You wouldn't believe the number I've 


got on my books now, and what’s more, if some of ‘em don’t pay 


up, I’ll County Court ‘em, hanged if I don't!” 
~ 

FRETTING is useless. The poor wish for wealth, 
The sick and the Sying ace wishing for health. 
Ugly young ladies wis oy were pretty, 
Blockheads and stupids wish they were witty. 
Some bachelors fret ‘cause they're not married, 
Boney old maids wish they: had ne'er tarried. 
Some that are married wish to be single, 
Country folks wish in town circles to mingle, 
All have their troubles in old age or youth, 
And what Solomon wrote still remains truth, 
No one can live his life over again, ¥ 
So gaze on the chased side and not on the plain. 


* 

Robinson. Hullo, De Tomkyns, how are you? ,You look quite 
smart. 

De Tomkyns. Yes ; I'm going in for gardening. . 

Robinson. Gardening? Why, I understood you were going to 
marry that charming young widow? ; : 

De Tomkyns. Solam, That will be my first experiment in gar- 
dening. 1 am going todestroy all her weeds, don’t you see? Ta-ta! 


* 

WE saw two boys the other day, shortly after the heavy snow- 
storm, who, if their energies are only properly directed, will turn 
out shrewd commercial men. They took up their position near 
the stopping-place of a tram, and directly anyone appeared who 
was desirous of getting to the car, they worked hard with shovel 


and brush, and made thema lane through the heapof snow standin 


by the side of the pavement. Assoonas the individual had reward 
them for their industry, and passed through, they carefully pillea 
up the lane again. Not for youngsters, was it? 

= 


THERE has been a good deal written and said about the Charge of 


the Light Brigade, but it is our opinion, that if the Inns of Court 


Volunteers (the Dev ’s Own), which is recruited from members of 


the legal profession, were only given a chance to charge, they would 
outdo the heroes of Balaclava, pe ed judging by the way 


one lawyer can charge, a regiment of them wou.d be something 


prodigious, * 


Smoking-room, Grand, Brighton,—DRAMATIS PERSONEZ—Twoe 
old friends who hare met for the first time since their respre- 
tire marriages. 

First Friend. Pardon me, ol man, but I always took you fora 
man of sound common sense, 

Second Friend. Well? . 

First Friend. Well, now, how on earth you c ud have married 
such a woman I can't conceive. Elderly, ug—er, certainly not pre- 
possessing—unaccomplished, awkward, without money or position. 

Second Fricvnd (quictly), Yes, she certainly possesses all the dis- 


advantages you have mentioned, but she is deaf and dumb. 


First Friend, By jove! you always were a lucky beggar. I con- 
gratulate you, old man, ae 
* 


WHAT with aqg-a pura and sugar, the publicans are having 2 
pretty good time of it: but one Sinner, who keeps a hostelry called 


the “Fountain,” and who deserves six months’ hard, has had the 


bar barity to affix the following in his bar :— 
“ Her eco mea Ndspe nd 

As oci alho ur Inh ar 

Mle ssmi Rtha ndf un 

Le Tfri en dsh ipre I 

Gn Bej us Tan dtr ue 

An Devil spe Ak of No ne.” 
Fancy poor McGooseley endeavouring to make head or tale of that, 
and, when he had worked hiniself up intoa state of incipient D.T.’s 
to be told that it was ordinary English, only wrongly spaced, and 
that it read, “ Here, come and spend,” ete, 


*~ 
Enthusiastic Lady (speaking about infantine prodigy). It is 
really wonderful ! Soclever! So marvellously quick ! Youcouldn't 
conceive such a child! 
Crusty Old Bachelor. Xo, madam; I know I couldn't, and I 
don’t want to. I'll leave all'that sort of thing to you. 


eh ee ee tee, eS) Se et key 


Se eS ee ee 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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TOOTSIE PRESENTED. 


I DON’T quite know what the Well-Regulated Girls, who take in 
this influential journal, will say to the following piece of Court 
news, but I should 
imagine, as the 
American young 
woman said in that 
play founded ona 
story of Quida’s 
with respect to the 
Duchesses, it is 
calculated to make 
‘em sit up. Now 
then :— 

“The last Draw- 
ing Room was b: 
far the most bril- 
liant that has taken 
place for many 
years, and there 
were upwards of 
three hundred pre- 
sentations, Among 
the ranks of the 
married ladies there 
was, as usual, much 
beauty and to the 
belles of the season 
already presented 
will now be added 
the name of Miss 
Tootsie Sloper, only 
daughter of Alex- 
ander Sloper, of 
‘The Sloperies,’ 
Shoe Lane, and 
Mildew Hall, Bat- 
tersea (opposite the 
home _ for ST 

3; ring to 
twice), Esquire. She looked the most charmin “embodiment of 
outhful grace and loveliness, May her future life be a bright and 
appy one. Her father’s popular journal is published on Thursday, 
and twenty watches given away weekly, She is in her eighteenth 


” 


Tootsie all there. 


year, a delicious blonde. 
_ Thad, you may be sure, a sweetly pretty Costume de Cour, It 
- was of white poult de sie, with a tremendous train of the new 
fashionable mustard and cress colour, which will be all the rage this 
| season, and [ must say that in this Madame de Jonéz, of Poppins 
| Court, has produced her chcf-d’euvre, Yes, my dears, I’ve been 
» presepted, and what a day was that. 
® . Maand I got up before daybreak and took four hours and a half 
/) dressing, after which the young ladies from the houses backing our 
> back garden, and their mas and aunts, came to see us, and had 8 erry 


and biscuits in the parlour, and it was generally agreed that I was 
charming. i 

Our departure in the carriage Poor Pa had ordered was very im- 
poses, sai tumultuous applause greeted our appearance. 

All Battersea turned out, and Bill Holland said it beat his best 
Bank Holiday. The dogs opposite, hearing the cheering, joined in, 
and there was so much noise that the trains stopped at the station 
overhead, and the passengers got out and looked over the palings. 
It was a day that won't be soon forgotten. 

In the carriage Poor Pa, who was to officiate as a marshalman 
was regularly swamped in silks, and satins, and tulle—oceans of 
it cee up the glass of the window, and there was only the to 
of his bald head showing, which, however, was recognised an 
cheered loudly on the road. 

When we reached the Mall in St. James’s Park, the enthusiasm 
of the mob knew no bounds. “That’s them!” was the cry that 
arose on all sides, “That's the 
Ancient Edifice. Why don’t 
you wder his nose? Twig 
the old pa ! Ain't she got ’em 
on, neither!” 

but the loudest cries were, 
“That's her! That's Tootsie! 
What, the one that writes the 
articles! No! Yes, it is, yer 
stoopid! Oh, my! I say! 
Num, num! Tarts isn’t in it 
with her!” 

What a thing is fame! 

At last we got across 
the courtyard of Buckingham 
Palace, and arrived at the en- 
trance hall. “ Lor, there!” cried 
Ma, “with all this worry and 
bother, I’ve on’y took off one 
golosh, and I’ve got the other 
on still, [ wonder if your Pa’s 
got room for it in his coat-tail 
pocket.” 

There is a good deal of hang- 
ing about and heel-kicking be- 
fore you have got upstairs and 
through all the rooms — the 
grand saloon, the yellow draw- 
ing-room, the picture gallery, 
and s0 on, 

At last, though, the final bar- 
rier—there were many of them 
—was reached, and somebody 
lifted my train off my arm and 
spread it out behind me, and I 
pulled off my right glove and 
a it and my bouquet in my 

left, and a lot of people held 
out their hands, and someone 


Allya Marshalman, 


{ook my card;and next moment I was in the presence of the Queen, 
and the room seemed to open round, and somebody said, in terrible 
tones, Miss Tootsie Sloper, by her mother, Mrs. Sloper;” and at 


that moment Poor Pa, pulling out his pocket-handkerchief to 
wipe away The Tear of Pride, dropped Ma’s golosh, 
Iwas a solemn moment. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER. 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


Cla NN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 


will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut out and pill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


*SLOPBR” WaAatTose 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 2nd, 1887. 


NGG en eee a Rene Tee 


Occupation, if any .. 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, April 6th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of March 26th, 1887, will be published in the 


“HatF-HOLipay” for April 9th, 1887. 


*,* Specimen ® SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 
ae gee 


34th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 19th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 

1, F. J. MITCHELL, Organist, 67 Flaxman Road, Loughboro’ Junction. Age, 
27 years. Subscriber—1 year, 4 months. ONDON. 

2. FLORENCE M. SKELT, Schoolgirl,’ Lilian Villa, Wallwood Road Loxton. 
stone. Age, i? years.” Subseriber—since Feb. 16th. LONDON. 


3. JAMES WI JONES, Schoolboy, 132 Ladbroke Grove Road, Notting 
Hill. e, 104 years, Subscriber. -20 months. LONDON. 

4. L. HAMMOND, Carpenter, High Leigh. Age, 33 years. Subscriber—from 
fi KNUTSFORD. 


the first. 
5. ELLEN ECCLESTONE, Living with Mother, Trinity Street. Age, 14 
hae Subscriber—since commencement. SOUTHWOLD. 
6. ‘fe oer 3 G. LANDER, Foreman, 70 Chapel ret - a re Pee 


ubscriber—About 2 years. 

7. ROBERT EDWARD WIGHT, Hotel Proprietor, Fenellay Hotel. Age, 43 
years. Subscriber—22 months and 3 weeks PEEL. 

8. A. CARDINAL, Tanner, The Taunery, Titchfield. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
acriber—16 months. FAREHAM. 

9. GEORGE LONG, Cloth Worker, 4 Cross Street. Age, 43 rs. Sub- 
10. GEORGE HOLSTON, Captain, Fire Brigade, Fire Brigade Ackrwlapare 

. STON, Captain, Fire Brigade, Station. Age, 
33 P big Subscriber—Over 2 years. KEIGHLEY. 

11, GEORGE BARNES, Proprietor of Theatre, Excelsior Theatre. Age, 45 
a Subscriber—2 years, 13 weeks. ST. ALBANS. 

12, JOHN CLARKE, Smith, care of Mrs. Hills, King Street. ae 43 years. 
MELKSHAM. 


Subscriber—24 zone: 
13. 8. TAWSILT, Lady, 21 Market Square. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—from 
beginning. BROMLEY. 
14, DAVID McKAY, Gergt.-Major, R. E., R. E. Office. age, 4) years. Sub- 


scriber—over ¥ years. LDERSHOT. 

15. SARAH MERRYFIELD, Landlady, “Volunteer Arms.” Age, 43 a 
Subseriber—since commencement. ALRESFORD. 

16. WILLIAM HIGHAM, Corporal Royal Marines, H.M.S. Devastation. Age, 
23 years, 5 months, Subscriber—since the First. QUEENSFERRY. 

17. SAMUEL FULTON, Baker, 24 Deacon's Place. Age, 23 years. Subscriber 
—2 years, 3 months, 2 weeks. GIRVAN. 

18, JAMES MACAUN, Gentleman, Kilmore. Age, 18 years,6 months. Sub- 
JAMES LEO, Boy, Now Line. ber—neariy 1 yes 

19. , , New Line. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—near ear. 
¢ ai CHARLEVILLE. 


20. J. AUSTIN, Lightkeeper, Great Ormes’ Head Lighthouse. Age, 24 years. 
Subscriber—s years GREAT ORMES HEAD. 


THE FIVE AGES OF LOVE. 


MAN in his day loves many times and oft, 
For Nature’s made him uncontent with one ; 

He breathes a hundred vows in accents soft 
Ere on the earth his pilgrimage is run, 


First comes the baby, in his nurse’s arms, 

With button mouth stretched wide for pap-filled spoon ; 
Or else with clutching fingers, eager palms, 

Waiting and weeping for his love—the moon, 


The schoolboy next, with hungry, longing gaze 
Fixed on the face of one of Bathd years ; 

Unversed, as yet, in guileful worldly ways, 
Bemoaning youth with bitter sobs and tears, 


Later the man, all furious in Love's pains, 
Yet humbly sighing soft on bended knee ; 
Swearing his heart out that the globe contains 

But one adorable and perfect she. 


The Justice next, with kets golden lined, 
With money bags to Jure and satyr leer; 
Resolved at fifty years a maid to find, 
As wife for two and nurse for twenty years. 


Last scene of all. Blear-eyed, with shrivelled neck, . 
Laid by, for Death to claim, upon the shelf ; 
A fretful, vish, crabbed, and cross-grained wreck, . 
Loving but one thing, and that one thing—self. 
——_>—_ — 
ASSAULT AND BATTERY. 

“T pon’ see as ow the gent ‘ad hany hoccashun fur to ’s. sult me 
like that,” said a battered “corner-man,” rolling his, well-i Jacked 
eyes round the court. “H'm!” ejaculated the magistrate, blink- 
ing through his gold-rimmed spectacles at the bruised mass of 
corruption that was planted in the witness-box,—“h’m ! I .ee no 
reason why he should we have assaulted you, Case dismisse @.” 

ae 5 
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} was lying on the bed- 


A GOOD WIFE. 


— ee 


“1 aM going to be married.” 

She crore to a rather too good-looking cousin. 

“Well,” he said, 

“let this be our last 
good-bye.” 

It was very wrong 
of him—but he kissed 
her! Besides, her 
future husband 
might have come in 
at any moment. 

* Good - bye,” he 
said again; “but 1 
expect you won't be 
80 very jolly.” 

“But why, Ed- 
ward?” 

“Because he is so 
infernally good.” 


* * * 

They had been mar- 
ried six years, She 
had a young family 
of three children, She 
lived in Bayswater. 

And her husband 
was 80 very good. 
He came home regu- 
larly every day to 
dinner, He was so 
very regular in 
coming home, that 
she almost hated the 
sight of him on that 
account ! 

“Oh, how horridly pertecs, and clean, and neat, and respectable 
he looks!” She would mutter this to herself as she lay back in 
her sauteuél—lay back, with half-closed eyes, as if weary of life 
altogether. 

“My cousin was here this afternoon?” He looked up from his 

warterly Review, “Afternoon callers | neverapprove of. Aman 
should not be a mere idler. Your cousin must be a weak creature 
to waste his time that way.” 

The woman looked down at her velvet slippers, almost closed her 
eyes, and the thought came to her—" You might find him too strong 
for you, anyhow,” 

» * 


He kissed her. 


* * . * * 
It was evening. F 
They were standing in the conservatory. 


you care 
about re- 
pees. 
bility? 
You know 
ou are 
ored to 
death 
with 
every- 


thing— 
with that 
excellent 

rig, with 

is mo- 
ther and 
sisters, 
and cous 


together.” 
he wo- 
man was 
silent for 
a few min- 
utes, and 
then 
spoke 
quite 
quietly. 
t fir y Cte 
only novelty, after all, that any of us care about. You—you, even 
Pawar: ould get tired seh me in a very little time, if you had the 
chance of seeing me every day.” 
“You will ce leave it? So beit. Good night, and God bless 
you, Eveline. And as for me—why, I can go to the——” 
* * * * 


“ afternoon callers I never approve of.” 


* * * 

It was Sunday afternoon. 

It was raining heavily. 

She had been poring over all the goody magazines that her hus- 
band had provided for her. She had been impatient. She had even 
slapped the children, This was unusual with her, as she was, as a 
rule, good-natured. People would be coming in to call on her. 
“|e life, after all, worth living for?” she was asking herself. “Yet 
I did as well not to think of what Edward said. I am sick of it all 
—dinners, small talk, fussy middle-class snobbery, wet Sundays, and 
my husband——” ; . 

She looked around the room. She looked out of the window. She 
looked at a photograph of her husband on the table. 

“All dulness, an 
not worth living for,” 
she said. 


* * * 

Her husband, who 
had been out walking 
in the} Park, came in. 

She was not in the 
drawing-room. 

“One good thing,” 
he was saying to him- 
self, “I have quieted 
my _ wife's _ restless 
spirit. In time she 
will be all that is 
wanted, and I am 
sure she must be 
wonderfully attentive 
to me. J shall never 
have a scandal in the 
house.” 

* * * 

There was a loud 
shrieking upstairs. 

“Oh, my G—d! my 
mistress |” 

There was rather a 
scandal, after all. The 
good attentive wife 


way 


ety 
i yr |i 
mi 


\ i 


room floor dead, 
poisoned — suicide, it 
‘ou hke—and in her 
and was a photo- 
graph of her cousin. 
The husband took — 
that photograph away with a queer look in his face. 
The most highly respectable people cannot get away 


On the dedroo. floor deat. 


from 


4 scandal, Oh, cear, no! 
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A FACT, AND SOME VERY POWERFUL REASONING. Portrait of a dew sealed. Pattern Chaiger issued by ube War 


* Lor’ bless me,” said Mr, Podgkinson, “I wouldn't do a thing ef that sort now for fifty pounds!” [And nothing could have tempted him, either! Hee liey Tan ene cee eee 
ee Sena a EO Vy OL eS BO 8 EEE 


A LITTLE GAME AT MAKING APRIL FOOLS. 


Meelgagrapertaldlagde goog Lord J h and St harles | 1 tt Lad and is tb They did h b " But being d h th 
utenant hur, of the Melishur, told wful crams 1. joseph and Sir Charles loved the Lady Sasan, and as is the 2. They not perceive each other : but the 3. But being disgusted with the contents, 
ate asta pals aes Marinas hr = custom with the nobility, started ont to post a beautiful love letters got wedged half way, and it wasfonly _he, out of pure spite, designed a couple of 
verse to her on the night of the 31st. Funny enough, each lover art- natural, when Bill Sykes came along soon love letters out of his own head, sealed up 
fully signed his name in the envelope, and again by a curious coinci- after, that he, instead of poking them in, the envelopes again, and posted them ; of 
dence they both made for the same letter-box at the same moment. should take them home. course removing the stamps lrst. 


4. By another coincidence Lord Joseph and Sir 5. But when Lady Susan, turning suddenly on them, 6. Said Lord Joseph to Sir Charles, “ This is your 
NEVER LET YOUR ANGRY PASSIONS RISE. Charles called simultaneously on Lady Susan the bade them with dignity, “ Begone!” and likewise,“quit doing.” * Oh, you Wicked story ; it's yours re: 
But if this von tamn musique didn't upset Meinheer, then did next day, Lord Juseph surely hoping that his her sight for ever!” and, moreover, instructed her vassals lied the other. Not another word was spoken ; 
his saintly pupil not deserve to be kicked. artful little plan had succeeded. (@ same may ‘to hasten their departure, why, their ustonishment was ut both being ignorant of the noble art of self- 
be said of Sir Charles. defence, they didn’t hurt each other much. 


CAN IT BE TRUE? 

Young Sickly. It takes a fairish stretcher to upset ™ 
mental equilibrium, Puffer, but I really begin to think th: 
Parliaments, Vestries, Councils, Guardians, Salvati'' 
Armies, Dorcas and Mothers’ Mectings, may ns well pul "'¥ 
their shutters, This “Sloper Deism” seems likely vo re" 


lutionize everything. Puffer, Yes, sure enough. I het 
Lardi Longsox, in her costume for plucking “IT felt my hair rising, then a sudden bash, as if Battersea had bust up, which sent all the nerves in my body into fits. And | Jupiter is Mer be to sbpaint ines monarch of the Eart), 


Buirercups and Ubat’s being invited to spend a day with SLOPER, is it?) Well — L-Adjectives omitted for fear of causing a blight, under the title of Alexandrius, the Craniologist. 


Saturday, April 2, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
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Ul A chap J rn MAC rd round with pitch,” Oh, Corns on Toots !—Melbourne has had some 
rare old. Sun, But, deary me, the “ Nonnies” won !—Three dev'lish Jews prepared a pot And thrust their victim in all hot :—A strange phenomenon was seen Mf dreadful war (?)—No! we're not quite 
“green :—Poor darling Brighton's got a hive Of stinging B's.—They re all alive ?—And ye pretty maids and roguish wights, your merry chieftain gaily remains——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
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SHAKING HIS BREAKFAST DOWN. 
And yet they wonder why they suffer with indigestion, 


TOO CLEVER BY HALF. 
4 TALE OF RETRIBUTION, 


1 
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2. He alluded to his Uncle Obadiah, a worthy old man, 


with a habit of breakfasting in bed on gin and water and, 
® smoke, 


11 ha porth; but, as Billy said, “ This 


t was only a 
n set up pretty proper when the fire 


ought to 
reaches it. 


Awa 


yy + 
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Hy 


My 


Mf UY j 
4. “Bless me!" said Uncle O.,“ what noise was that 7” 
To this day, down in those parts, they speak of the boy 
who was blown out of his boots, 


WHERE THE SHAMROCK GROWS. 
Pity it is that the land of beauties in poetry and music, 


solely its own, has become the quagmire of hot contention and 3. “Takes it like a lamb now, doesn’t he? My eye, 
subtle agitation, Oh, for another St. Patrick | though, just you wait a few!” 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—~— 


More larks for the fiery and noble defenders of our country. 
The Volunteer Corps in and about London will on July 2nd march 
past Her Majesty at Buckingham Palace, 
after which they will proceed in military 
procession along a route to be hereafter 
detailed. The number of Volunteers 
will, it is expected, be over 30,000, Mrs. 
Sloper says she shall be fully fledged for 
the occasion, including umbrella; she 
does not see the reason why dukes should 
be the only parties trusted with the 
humble gamp. *,* 


Our old friend, Charles Collette, 

F.0.8., seems to delight in doing eccentric 

things. Only the other evening in re- 

sponse to the invitation of the chair- 

man’s hammer we were cheering his 

songs, “ Just My Size!” and “* You Never 

Can Tell,” at the Royal Holborn Music 

Hall, and we now find him playing a 

leading part in Man and Wife in the 
Haymarket Home of the Respectable 
Legitimate. I suppose we shall find him 

ee riding a donkey on the Margate sands 

one day, and winning the Grand National the next, 


* 

“A MERRy Christmas and a Happy New Year” said the head of 
the house of “Slopaire” some days ago, as he descended to 
break fast, and louked out of the window at the fleecily white world 
and the charming sprays of Jack Frost’s cunning efflorescence o: 
crystals upon the pane—magic ferns, which suggested that some- 
how the montis had rolled back again, and December once more 
gat on the throne of King Winter. ‘“ Bring in the Yule Log, and 
let the Wassail Bow! flow,” continued the domestic monarch as he 
rang for a few dozen waits, and instructed “The Matronly ” to give 
Christmas boxes to the postman, and bold Robert the constable. 
Then, having placed himself upon excellent terms with his own 
heart and conscience, and diffused a subtle aroma of the festivities 
proper to the season about him, he gat him into the great city, 


* 

ALLY s1ys his pal Billy Gladstone's rejuvenescence is the wonder 
of the age. The older he grows the younger he becomes, if his 
panegyrists may be believed. ALLY hopefully looks forward toa 
time, not very remote, when the Septuagenarian Evergreen Twins 
(ALLY and Billy) will again be whipping the humming-top, and 
making the flying hoop scud before them, 


* 
AS we have heard a tremendous lot lately about Bismarck, Germany, 
and the Kaiser, ALLY thinks the following anecdote will not be 
inappropriate. Re- 
cently, the Emperor 
William miss an 
ppper housemaid. 
He was told that it 
was the girl's birth- 
day, and that she had 
got permission to 
spend it with her 
rents. The follow- 
ng morning the 
Emperor made it his 
business to enquire 
for her. “I offer you 
my best wishes some- 
what late, dear child, 
but you were not here 
eee And he 
anded her a small 
gift. What a pity 
we have not a few 
good kind emperors 
nocking about “The 
Sloperies.” s 


* 

a eer es 
grap! oys’ Concer 
at the Prince's Hall, 
Piccadilly, was a great 
success, The hall 
was crowded, and the : 
entertainment was re- 
ceived with unbounded marks of favour. Mr. Howard Paul, who 
rarely appears in public now-a-days, emerged from his retirement 
to help the boys, and sang a droll patter song with all his old vim 
and sparkle, Most of the singers were encored, and the band of 
the institute played during the evening. 

* 


SoME excitement, says Aunt Higgins, appears to have been 
caused at Swansea by the return of a local Enoch Arden. It is said 
that a commercial gentleman went away to Africa twenty-four 
years ago. Upon his return within the last few days he found his 
wife had married again. ALLY has every belief himself in feminine 
virtues, and in a Griselda like patience. To ask a woman, however, 
to wait for her “ hebby's ” return practically a quarter of a century, 
and -then have tea and toast ready for the errant stranger when he 
came, is exacting a little too much, he thinks, 


* 

THE Dook Snook tells us that a cremation congress will be held 
next September. The subject is somewhat a grim one; but doubt- 
less the sarants who may meet at Milan will read some interesiing 
peers. The great fault of the discussion, however, will rest in the 

act that no one who speaks can give from experience any practical 

knowledge of the advantages either of a fire or earth burial. Ifa 
man in the interests of the revival of the most ancient form of 
sepulchre could only comfortably die, be cremated, and then relate 
his experiences, the world might be benefited, 


* 
THE three students directly implicated in the plot against the life 
of the Czar of Russia, appear to have been mere instruments of the 
executive committee. They were 
placed in the alternative of carrying 
out the designs of the committee 
on the Czar’s life, or being put to 
death themselves, and were each 
of them accompanied by two ex- 
perienced revolutionists, from 
whom they were to receive the 
signal for action. The dynamite 
employed is said to have been of 
very inferior quality—in fact, any- 
thing like a respectable explosion 
could not possibly be got out of it. 
Perhaps the Nihilists are short of 
funds and can't afford to buy good 
materials, Why not borrow from 
the Fenians. * * 
WILLIAM HIGGINS says his pal, 
William Onions, who.is one of the 
most regular frequenters of the 
Thames Police Court, has turned 
poet. Being charged the other day 
with his usual offence, “drunk and 
disorderly,” the magistrate asked 
“In this court I swear that only the 


him what he had to say. 
truth I will declare,” said Onions, with better rhyme than rhythm, 
W. Higgins, Esquire, thinks it is sad that this effort of genius did 


not save the new-found “dard” from two months’ “hard. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALLY notices that Edward Terry announces this as his last week 
in London for the present, which is a great pity, as his latest 
revival, Jn Chancery, at the . 

Olympic, seems to attract « 
crowded houses nightly. It 
is, therefore, unfortunate that, 
owing to provincial engage- 
ments, he is compelled to 
leave us poor benighted Lon- 
doners so soon, As an eccen- 
tric comedian we have not his 
superior on the stage, 80 we 
can ill attord him from our 
midst. But business is busi- 
ness, 80 ta-ta, Teddy, old boy. 
May we soon feast our eyes 
on your benevolent counten- 
ance once more. 


* 

McNAB was present the 
other evening at a grand ball, 
given by Mr. R. M. Crompton, 
and spent a very enjoyable 
two hours there. By general 
desire of the ee A pre- 
sent, he obliged with a Scotch 
reel, and the way in which he whirled round the room and came 
down at last amid a litter of chairs, tables, females, &c. (all of 
which he had swept down during his victorious career), was a sight 
to behold. +s 


DurInG divine service at St. Michael’s Church, Bournemouth, 
one Sunday evening, some consternation was caused by the discovery 
of a mouse which was running in and out among the benches and 
chairs in the middle aisle. One lady jumped from her seat paper 
rently considerably alarmed, and it was thought that she had n 
seized with illness. The Dook piously told Lardi Longsox that the 
preacher called attention to the strange behaviour of several 
members of his congregation, and was ignorant of the cause of it 
until the conclusion of the service, when he: exclaimed, “Upon 
mice hole !” (My soul !) +8 


THE Blue-Eyed Boy says that Nevill Triplow, a private of the 
8rd (King’s oe) Hussars, was at Manchester recently committed 
for trial on the charge of shooting a comrade, named George Shep- 
herd. The men quarrelled in the barrack room about 3d. the prisoner 
said Shepherd owed him. Shepherd denied the debt and Triplow 
threatened to knock it out of him. He,procured a double-barrelled 

un and pointed it at Shepherd's head, but Shepherd knocked the 
el down, and the shot struck him in the left thigh, inflicting a. 
dangerous wound, *,* 


THE low-necked ones must have thoro 
at the Drawing Room the other day, 
nine or ten degrees be- 
low freezing. Now, 
what is there in nude 
necks and shoulders 
that they should have 
such ac for Roy- 
alty? It would be con- 
ceivable if the mania 
were confined to pretty 
necks and shoulders, 

But it is indiscriminate. 
The most poragey or 
the most developed 
necks of matrons seem 
to exercise the same 
fascination on Royal 
personages as those of 
youthful Hebes. The 
wind, we are told, is 
tempered to the shorn 
lamb. But the freezin, 
March blast seem 
little tempered to these 
lambs and ancient 
sheep. Why, it was as 
as shoving a dozen 
ballet jal into an open 
field during a severe 
snowstorm iS 
= 
*. 

THE Hon. Billy hears 
that Jenny Payne 
was charged with 
Raving jemioned her baby, by leaving it in a basket under the 
verandah of a gentleman’s house in Portsdown Road. Billy says, 
“there are pleasant wonders in this world, and gifts which are 
dropped from Fortune’s lap unexpectedly, have now and then 
occasioned a happy surprise.” He can quite imagine, however, 
that there are many more pleasurable experiences to a respectable 
householder of the masculine persuasion, than to stumble across a 
fresh baby, so to speak, as he passed his front gate on his way to 
church, ** 


THE Eminent Littérateur understands that some genius has dis- 
covered the interesting statistical fact that the ordinary British 
cabbage fly, if she takes kindly to family life, produces in the course 
of her existence five thousand millions of descendants, The scien- 
tific name of the little “ perseverer” is Mrs. Aphides, The Warm 
Member can only say upon this subject that he is glad, as a father 
and a citizen, that he was not born in the “ Aphides” state, as he 
considers a family of five thousand millions of children would take 
the gilt off any gingerbread. +8 


hly enjoyed themselves 
ith the thermometer at 


THE Lavater Lees, now performing at that palace of comfort and 
mirth, the London Pavilion, are exceedingly funny in their 
“business ” upon the stage. One of the Lees “ makes up” capitally as 
SLOPER, the venerated champion of virtue, who shortly intends 
crashing world's and other things, and making creation “ hum.” 

* * 


_ PICKHEAD hears that among _hristians it has hitherto been con- 

sidered an indispensable part of the hocus-pocus of taking an oath 
in a court of justice that the witness 
should remove his glove, if he 
happens to wear such an_ article, 
before taking the book in his hand. 
A Jew is also sworn in his hat, and a 
Chinaman takes off his boots before 
calling upon Heaven to witness his 
veracity. There may be nitions, for 
aught Pickhead knows, who de- 
cline to be sworn in their breeches. 
He cannot think, however, that the 
doom of the perjurer in the world to 
come will depend upon how he wa:; 
dressed when he took his oath 


* 

UNCLE BOFFIN is overjoyed to 
notice from the reports of the case 
of Maria Maccolo, the Italian woman 
who was recently sent to gaol for 
begging, that the Italian Consulate 
is doing its best to stop the influx of 
indigent Italians into this country. 
Uncle Benny says it is bad enough 
to be flooded with foreign clerks 
and mechanics, who shore Englishmen out of the way at every 
turn, but the dirty, Inzy Italian sternly declines to do anything but 
grind an organ (8ic!), 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 978, 1887, 
=a 


A 1667.—Edward, Marquis of Worcester, the author 
of “A Century of Inventions,” one of the most curious books in 
English literature, died thisday at Raglan Castle. This brave, loyal, 
and worthy man impoverished himself in befriending Charles J, 
He was the owner aud occupier of Raglan Castle during the Civil 
War, and the following incident testities to the practical aid given 
by his mechanical ingenuity to his loyalty, He had constructed 
some hydraulic engines and wheels, for conveying water from the 
moat to the top of the great tower. Some of the Roundheads 
approaching, the marquis resolved to startle them by a display of 
his engineering powers. He gave orders to set the water-works in 
play. “There was such a roaring,” he afterwards wrote, “that the 
poor, silly men stood so amazed, as if they had been half dead ; and 
yet they saw nothing. At last, as the plot was laid, up comesa man 
staring and running, crying out before he came to them, ‘Look tu 
yourselves, my masters, for the lions are got loose.’ Whereupon 
the searchers gave us euch a loose, that they tumbled eo over one 
another down the stairs, that it was thought one half of them broke 
their necks, never looking behind them till they were.sure they had 
got out of the castle.” 


4th April, 1581.—Queen Elizabeth this day visited the Goldev 
Hind at Deptiord (in which ship Drake had circumnavigated the 
globe). On board she partook of a collation, knighted him, and 
consented to share the golden fruits of his succeeding adventure. 
Drake commenced his career in life as the apprentice to a pilot at 
Upnor, who finally bequeathed to him his little barque, which proved 
the foundation of his fortunes. Henry VIII. established a store- 
house at Deptford about 1513, The town suffered from a fire in 
1652, and from a flood in 1671. piety House Hospital was founded 
in 1685, Czar Peter the Great resided at Depttord in 1698, The 
royal dockyard was closed Oct, lst, 1869, an 
market opened Dec, 28th, 1871. . 

4th April, 1789.—On this day John Ardesoif, a young man of large 
fortune, died ina most awful manner. He had won much upona 
favourite cock, but the loss of the last bet so enraged him, that he 
had the poor fowl tied on a spit, and roasted alive before a large 
fire. Its cries were so affecting, that some gentlemen present inter- 
fered, which so exasperated him, that he seized a poker, and declared 
thatzhe would kill the first who touched it; but, in the height of 
his passion, he suddenly dropped down dead, 


6th April, 18380.—Thomas Babington Macaulay this day 
made his maiden speech as member for Calne. When Macaulay 
was an undergraduate at Trinity College, Cambridge, he once 
attended an election meeting in the town, and was rewarded by a 
dead cat being thrown in his face. The fellow who hurled the 
offensive animal apologized by saying that he had no wish to hit 
Mr. Macaulay, but intended it for Mr. Adeane. “Then I wish,” 
replied Macaulay, “you had intended it for meand hit Mr. Adeane.” 

bth April, 1852.—A “Grand Promenade” demonstration was this 
day made in the Exhibition building, with the view of inducing the 
Government to preserve the structure for purposes of utility and 
recreation. bl rae of 80,000 people were present. 

6th April, 1845.—Sarah Freeman was this day sentenced to be 
executed at Taunton for the series of crimes knownas the Shapwick 
murders, involving the destruction by arsenic of her husband, her 
illegitimate son, her mother, and her brother. 


6th April, 1850.—The Koh-i-Noor diamond, which left India 
on this day to pass into the the hands of Queen Victoria, was found 
in the mines of Golconda. How many ages this was ago no one 
can tell, but the Hindoos say that it belonged to Kama, King of 
Anga, three thousand years, or more, ago. The Koh-i-Noor, when 
examined by European experts, was pronounced to be badly cut, 
and the Court jeweller had jit re-cut—a work that occupied thirty- 
eight days. The great Duke of Wellington gave the first touch to 
this work, as a sort of honorary amateur diamond-cutter. The 
world-renowned gem, which weighs in its present perfected state 
one hundred and two carats, is regarded as tar more dazzling and 
beautiful than at any former time of its history. 

6th April, 1839.—A great dinner in honour of, Mr, Macready was 
this day given by the Shakespeare Club, 


Wth Ap: 1812.—Mrs. Bumby died this day at Ekring, 
aged eighty. She was remarkable for a horn growing from her 
forkead in a spiral form, to the length of nearly six inches. Philip 
Luckombe, who published a “ Tour through Ireland,” London, 1783, 
says, when at Cork,—“ Among other things, I was here shown a set 
of knives and forks, whose handles were made of a bony substance, 
that grew out of the heels of the ossified body of the man I saw in 
Trinity College, Dublin. He was a native of this place. These bones 
grew in the form of acock’s spur, but much larger, as you may 
easily imagine, since the handles are of a common size, They were 
not sawed off, but fell yearly, like the horns of a stag, without mi 
force or pain to the limbs that bore them. They were well polished, 
and of a very hard substance, equal to ivory, though not 80 white.” 

7th April, 1843.—The Solway, one of the West India mail steamers, 
was this day wrecked on a rock twenty miles west of Corunna. 
Captain Duncan, with about thirty of the passengers and crew, 
perished in the ship. 

7th April, 1869.—A fire this day occurred in the silver mines of 
Nevada, causing the loss of 36 lives. A piece of silver dug up in 
Norway weighed 560!bs. The Frenchman employs the word silver 
to designate money, the wealthy Englishman uses the word gold, 
and the poorer old Roman brass. 


8th Ap 1806.—Richard Patch was this day executed at 


the foreign cattle 


Newgate tor the murder of Isaac Bligh. Herring and his wife, a 


lusty woman of thirty-five, were hanged at the same time for coin- 
ing. The sufferers were suspended in the following order: At the 
east end of the drop hung Patch, on his left hand the woman, and 
on her right her husband. The concourse of people was in- 
calculable. 
8th April, 1835.—Mr. Clayton, an American aéronaut, this day 
e an ascension at Cincinnati, which proved an extraordinary 
affair. The spot at which he descended was on Stevenson’s Knob, 
a mountain in Virginia, 3,000 feet above the level of the sea, and 
350 miles from Cincinnati, which distance was accomplished in 
nine and a half hours. 
8th April, 1861.—An outbreak at Warsaw was this day suppressed, 


-after the slaughter of about one hundred persons by the military. 


8th April, 1679.—Bosia, a village near Piedmont, this day suddenly 
sunk into the earth, by which about two hundred persons perished. 

8th April, 1848.—Gavtano Donizetti, the composer of Lucia d: 
Lammermoor, Don Pasqualr, and many other popular operas, died 
this day at Bergomo, his native place, aged 50, 


Oth April, 1697.—William, Earl of Craven, died this day 
aged 88 years. During the latter part of the 17th century, the 
stout old Earl was one of the most conspicuous characters in 
London. Whenever a fire took place, he was sure to be present, to 
render assistance, and preserve order; so it became a common 
saying that his horse could smell a fire ere it happened. Across 
the end of Craven Buildings in Drury Lane, there will be observed 
a wall, on which is inscribed, at the present day, the name and 
business of a neighbouring tradesman. There was formerly a fresco 
painting on this wall, representing Lord Craven ona white charger. 
with a marshal’s baton in hia hand, This portrait was frequently 
painted in oil,and down tothe present century was considered 
one of -he sights of London, but it is now completely obliterated. 

9th April, 1883,.—Conrad, a German, who had murdered his wife 
and four children, was this day beheaded at Berlin, inside the gaol, 
the Emperor having been advised not to commute his sentence. 

9th Apri’ 1870.—The “Glamorgan” inn, at Cardiff, was this day 
destroyed by tire, and five of the inmates suffocated. 
_ 9th April, 1618.—A great insurrection of the people occurred 
hemes in London, by reason of the Parliament abolishing 
clidays, 


of 


Saturday, April 2, 1887.] 


AN ODE TO A FAIR FISHERESS. 


By A FISH. 


mene _ the line and 


OOK, 

Law! how pretty you do 

look ! 

Some would say, “Thrice 
happy fish, 

Destined for my lady's dish!” 

Stupid brutes those fish 


must be, 
Who prefer their liberty. 


Some for lady fair would die, 

Some would boil, and some 
would fry. 

a ask me, why don't 

And you use for my reply. 

Were 1 rbel, pail gag or 


lace, 
I would die for that sweet 
face ; 


Were I trout, or chub, or 
pike, 

Still to die for her I'd like. 

If I were a wrigglin ban 


Oh, what ecstasy I'd fee 
Naught for me she'd care, 


alack !— 
I am but a stickleback, 


OH, THOSE BELLES! 


lete in Itself. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


To Celebrate the Birth %, the Infant SLoPER, the Friend of 
flan has decided to give Two Substantial Presents away every 
eck to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
given toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he 
pne is to cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing 
wish “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
meelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


oe 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 2nd, 1887. 


Name 
Address 


®*Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


9th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH 19th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. EMILY HILL, Cement Works, LANDPORT. 
A PERSIAN CAT. 
. WILL RENDELL, 36 Portland Place South, Clapham Road, 
A GLADSTONE BAG. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
arge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIF, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


LONDON. 


YOUNG LADY, 22 years old, nice looking, and of good 
qualitios, wishes to meet with a geutleman with a view to ACTER 
© must not have less than £100 a year. For the man of her choice she would 


bake home truly happy, and partly furnish small house. Only those with 
mnourable intentions need reply. Address, in confidence, with particulars, to 
Mwy, Toorsit’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


midon, Ec, 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, height 5ft. 10in., wishes to correspond 
with a young lady, who must be fond of music, good looking, and of a 
ving disposition, with a view to early matrimony. Money no object, adver- 
ser having private income, but very limited circle of friends, No notice will 
taken of answers unaccompanied by photo, Address—“ SNOWFLAKE,” 
TOoTSLE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 
Cc. 


A YO NG LADY, an orphan, 20 years of age, medium height, 

dark hatr, blue eyes, thoroughly domesticated, and of a very loving dis- 

ttien, would like to correspond with a young gentleman of from 24 to 30 

Must be tall, steady, fond of home, and well educated. Kindly 

hich will be returned in strictest confidence, if desired, 

, TooTste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,* 
ndon, E.c, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——- 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of ne por pu and interest, and iy adderale length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


1734 LEXINGTON AVENUE, NEW YorK City, March 4th, 1887, 

DEAR ALLY,—Al!though so many miles away, | cannot live with- 
out your “ HALF-HO.LiDAy.” I get it sent regularly, and have done 
so for over two years, All my-friends’ first remark is, “Got ‘ALLY 
SLOPER’ in yet?” Many have it now sent them themselves. 
Don’t you think that you might give Anglo-Americans a chance of 
your “Sloper Watch,” and allow us mail time before closing Com- 
petition? I have chanced it, ALLY, and by this mail I have for- 
warded your label. Give usa chance, old fellow, on this side of 
the Atlantic, and when I arrive in London in August, we will enjoy 
our “two of gin,” and talk the matter over, Cannot Tootsie have 
a word in the matter, too! Iam sure she would wish us to have a 
show. Your Yankee Friend, W. BUSK, 


SUNNYSIDE, 6 SOUTH PLACE, KENNINGTON PARK, S.E. 
March 4th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—We had a big party (children’s) last Thursday, and 
your dear old effigy, which we obtained through our bookseller, was 
dressed up in one of baby’s nightgowns, covered with little chocolate 
mice, my own idea. I hope you won't be offended, as I only in- 
tended to convey that you're quite the cheese. The kiddies were 
delighted, and I really think I ought to have the“ Award of Merit,” 
besides, look at the beautiful verse on Yarmouth I sent which wasn't 
published. Never mind. Believe me, faithfully yours, 
A two-years taker-in, MRS, CLARK. 


27 BRIDGE STREET, ANDOVER, March 5th, 1887. 
My Own DEAR ALLY,—I have spent hours—nay, days, in think- 
ing of the welfare of your angelic kid, and of*what will be of most 
benefit to his health. I have noted with the utmost regret that an 
unkind providence has deprived you of the thatch which would 
keep your respected roof warm and dry. ALLY dear, I implore you 
with tears in my eyes toaccept the present [ send herewith, and ask 
ou forthe sake of the rising generation to allow your son to wear 

it, and always remember me as—Your own devote 
WIN REYNOLDS, 


PRINCIPAL MEDICAL OFFICER'S OFFICE, EGYPT. 
March 5th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—To show you how His Eminence A. SLOPER is appre- 
ciated by the troops in Egypt, I have forwarded the photo of a 
large decoration worked in ditferent-coloured wools by men of the 
M. 8. Corps, 4 Barrack Room, Citadel, Cairo, known as “ Sloper’s 
Room.” Here the Prince of Comedy had a very prominent place 
immediately ss ite the door, and I can say for fact caused great 
amusement, ay I beg (if you can spare room in one of your future 
numbers) that you will insert this letter, and, if possible, a copy of 
the enclosed photo, to show the contributors that their efforts to 
give him a jolly welcome have met with your approbation? Love 
to Tootsie. Yours truly, VERNON, 


Loppon, NorFo.K, March 8th, 1887. 

DEAR SLOPER,—Pardon me (another Daniel), but I cannot resist 
writing to co! tulate you on your escape from the “ Denof Lions” 
at Olympia. Could it really have been your “cowering eye” that 
restrained those powerful ts from exercising their “ bone- 
crushers” on those legs and arms of yours—‘ All very fine and 
large”? I rather fancy they mistook your nose for something red- 
ner and therefore kept ata respectful distance. No offence meant, 
old man, 

Here's something for you to enquire into, ALLY, and make an 
F.O.8. of the perpetrator. On a hoarding in Whitehall, directly 
opposite the red-coated man’s sentry-box, is to be seen a poster of 
the Drury Lane pantomime, with two frightfully ugly faces (some- 
thing like yours). Immediately under the faces, and obliteratin 
the words “Forty Thieves,” another poster, similar in size an 
colour, has been placed, intimating that “Of Such is the Kingdom 
of Heaven.” I'm awfully wong isso. Yours with a handle, but 
not the coveted one. AN. G. HUNTING, M.R.C.V.S, 


DEPOT GORDON HIGHLANDERS, ABERDEEN, March 8th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—Can you tell me how to solve the mighty question : 
how much, and what a man should eat, to keep from indigestion? 
I’ve studied algebra till I’m tired, but fail to find the cue, and so in 
desperation at last I turn to you, knowing full well how you are 
versed in the symbolic classics,—equations, problems, ratios, surds, 
theorems and quadratics—harmonical progression I'm sure you 
often make, when baby’s variations at night keep you awake. If 


you can't solve this question you should send your award to 
Your humble servant, T. LUPTON-MAUDE. 


THE BOOKMAKER'S STORY. 
AND this is how it was, sir. It was on the big race day 
That Pluto stood to win the Cup—a blood-and-thunder bay. 

rd, wasn’t he a slasher! and was backed as bound to win— 
Well, thankee, now you mention it, I'll try a little gin. 


He was an out-and-outer, and the best of all the lot. 

But Lord Swindelle, Pluto's owner, a queerish name had got : 
And a bookmaker there wasn’t in the blessed ring that knew 
If he meant to win with Pluto and race him fair and true. 


As vainly they were guessing what his Lordship meant to do, 
His little Lordship’s manly form came sauntering into view— 
White hat, red rose, accessories according to the rote, 

His betting-book shoved loosely in a pocket of his coat. 


His Lordship trip, on smiling, ‘mid many a longing look 
From envious bookmakers at his pret y betting-book ; 

He never seemed to see them, and his smile was bland and sweet 
As that betting-book, by Jingo ! came tumbling at his feet. 


And he never seemed to notice, but gaily tripped away— 

By George! there wasa scramble for that betting-book that day. 
Five pounds was paid with rapture for one single little sight ; 
The fellow who had grabbed it made £300 that night. 
Swindelle stood to win with Pluto, had backed him very hot: 
In two short hoursa halfpenny couldn't ‘gainst that horse be got. 
The time flew on like lightning, and the race was run and won, 
But, curse him! not by Pluto, and the bookmakers were done. 


For the whole thing was a plant, that betting-book mere jokes, 
His Lordship cleared a fortune by his pleasant little hoax ; 

But really it was shabby, sir, a reg’lar downright sin— | 
And, thankee, since you press me 80, I'll try another gin, 


YOUNG MAN, age 26, height 5 ft. 8in., fair complexion, light 

anburn hair, ir s vod situation, wishes to correspond with a young lady 
WT same age, must be good-looking, witn a vies “matrimony. A domestic 
H jected to, Please enclose photo, which will be returned if not 
~ Address—* SWEET WILLIAM,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
+’ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


MATRIMONIAL 


WO YOUNG LADY FRIENDS would like to correspond with 

two gentleman. ace not over 30, must be tall and nice looking. Dora and 
na are both 1 20, dark, medinm height, nice figures, considered very 
tts, and well domesticated. Address, enclosing photo, to “LENA AND 
i pT POTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
idon, E.C. 


“2" NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
rieard uncponed, to the parties inter sted, all letters reccived in 

ry te the abore adrertisoments, advertisements already received, 
ch do not appear abore, wiil eppcar as soon as space admits, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
A PUBLIC Notice, which must be a great hardship to the Birds 
about Town—“ No Bills allowed.” ‘ A 
SINGERS often complain they are not in voice. 
always in voice ?—Why, invoice, to be sure. 
WHy Is A WAFER LIKE CUPID?—Because it is the go-between 
which forms mutual attachments. 
GALLEY SLAVES—Night Compositors. ; 
THE Cheapest Sauce in the World—A London newsboy's, when 
you refuse to buy a copy of the Echo! : ‘ 
ALTHOUGH a blacksmith is a forger, you cannot fairly call him a 
thief because he nails shoes. . ‘ ? 
A YOUNG beginner writes to know whether, if a man gives him 
pepper. he can charge the man with a salt? (ALLY requires time 
to think this over.) 


Now, what is 


111 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. . 


(Commenced In No. 124.) 
—— 


CHAPTER XVIII—( Continued, ) 


HEN I come home next day, Rose Anna 
meets me on the door-step. She is 
joyous. She says, “ Look at my dress!" 
] say, “Very nice!” She says, “It is 
« plain stutf¥ thing I have bought to 
eave my others, We really must 
economize.” 

I say, * How much was it, dear?” 

Instead of pursuing the subject 
further, Rose Anna takes me into 
the drawing-room, and ints trium- 
phantly to a row of plant in the 
window, 

“What do you think I gave for 
them?” she asks. I must confess | 
fccl annoyed. “ Really, Rose Anna, I 
begin to think this extravagance——" 
“There, there,” she replies, “1 gave 
nothing.” “Then they are cheap,” | 
observe, in my sarcastic way. 

I have a look at them—three very crooked geraniums and a lop- 
sided fuchsia. They certainly are not worth much, and | am going 
to tell Rose Anna so, when she catches me round the neck, and 
exclaims, gushingly, “ How do you think I got them, you old, cross 
thing? You know that old great-coat of yours, and those old light 
trousers, and those old waistcoats that you talked about having 
done up? Well, when I came to look at them, they really weren't 
worth it. And such a nice respectful man came by with some 
er and I knew you wanted some, but that we had no money 

0 spend—— 

“Do you mean to say you gave away all those clothes for this 
rubbish ?” 

; “T should think not; I have got two other pots—double pan- 
sies ! 

From the first I see there is something wrong about the gera- 
niums. Before a week is over the flowers fall off, and the stems 
grow pappy. I give one plant a tug, and find it has no root. It was 
probably p'anted the same day Rose Anna got it. 

But I anticipate. Upon the evening of the day we begin econo- 
mizing. I send Rose Anna and the girl out to du some marketing. 

lam certain things are much cheaper in the High Road than 

y are at our tradespeople’s. Rose Anna says she would always 

prefer to do her own marketing, but somehow she never has a 

moment to herself. 

“ Now,” she says, “do you think you can take care of the house 
while we are 
gone?” 

g Of pone I 
can,” reply ; 
“why not?” 
But I hope 
there won't 
much ringing at 
the bell. 

There is a 
good deal of 
ringing. The 
man comes with 
the beer, and 
wants me to 
look if we have 
got any of his 
pots. I say, 
“Come to-mor- 
row.” 

A boy comes 
with some eggs, 
and I break one 
taking them in. 
He laughs. 

Then the 
washerwoman 
comes, bringing 
home the wash- 
ing, and wants 

the bas- 
ket. I say, 

“Come to-mor- 

row.” About 

five minutes after she has gone, a little girl comes, and says, “Oh, 
lease, sir, mother made a mistake, and left the wrong things, 

These belong to number six; I'll take them there, and bring yours 

back in a minute.” 

But she does not come back, and when Rose Anna comes home 
I describe what has happened. She says, “ How could you be so 
stupid!” and it presently appears that the little girl was a robber, 
and our clothes have been stolen. “ Here’s economy !” says Rose 
Anna, 


Rose Anna meets me on the doorstep. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
WE CO-OPERATE. 


ONE of the fellows at our place says to me one day, “ Why don't 

you juin our Society?” 

say, “ What Society?” He says, “The Provident Clerks’ 
Friendly Co-Operative and Self-Assisting.” I say, “What's the 
point of it?” He answers, ‘ It’s first-rate.” “In that case,” I say, 
“TI don’t see why I shouldn’t make one.” “All right,” he says, 
“tip us up your five shillings.” 

It seems that there is an entrance fee to this amount, and a half- 
crown annual subscription, which payments, as far as [ can under- 
stand the rules, entitle you to the right of purchasing everything 
you want half-price. E 

I say right off, “This is capital!” and I study the price list all 
the rest of the afternoon, under cover of one of Couterand Phlimsey’s 
large ledgers. 

When the office closes, I go to the Store, intent on making a 


I give one plant a tug. 


pale Of course you know Couter and Phlimsey's is in the 
trand, close to Charing Cross. The P.C, F.C & S.A. Stor on 
Tower Hill. This is, 1 point out to the fellow who got the five 
shillings out of me, rather inconvenient. 

(To be continued next week. ) 
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“DO THEY THINK THAT ELDER McNAB OF THAT ILK IS A VERRA FOOL P” 


: 1. The Elder doesn't quite know 2, While taking a constitutional, the Elder was met bs Panag ged who blythly said, “ Yer a disgrace tao the parish. 
how it is, but just before the Easter Better let me bury y<r oot o' sight. A'll dae it cheap. Dye nae ken, mon, what aar say? Yer a disgrace tae the parish. 
Ho idays, he’s not quite himself, ‘Aam nae thinkin‘ o' jokin’. Better let me bury yer oot of sight, down i’ cauld clay o’ Cockie-Leekie's bonny ki: 


“ ‘Takin’ too wuch snuff,” he supposes. Ye'll rest there t’ peace, mon—i’ pairfect ease—free frae strife and tumult.” 


FIE FOR Tris! 
is back from the enemy? Oh, the coward! 


3. McNab smiled that kind, fatherly smile of his, and said, “ Tak’ it awa’, Snatchum, me laddie, and 4. McSnatchum was justly indignant at the Elder's in- 
get the muckle laird to tak his parridge oot o't. Yer a braw laddie; but yer peerscripshun is na suit- difference to his very munificent offer, and, catching 
eeble to mair complaaint. Tak it awa’,mon!” And the Elder, to point his remarks, tenderly applied © McNab unawares, hurriedly said, “Look sharp, lad 

the end of his umbrella to McSnatchum’s diaphragm with some effect. into the coffin wi’ him.” 


6. Then occurred that unseemliness which the Elder 6.“ Elder, Elder !” roared McSnatchum, 7. “McNab, there's na gratitude in yer nature; this is 


always so much regrets, but which in this case was simply “Ye widna coffin me and the laddie the return for neighbourly kindness.” But the Elder was 
alive, wid ye?” obdurate to McSnatchum’s reproaches and entreaties. 


unavoidable. 


who h 
\ heart’: 
A MARRIED MAN, TOO! 
“ How dare you, sir, to be playing with my daughters’ affections !” 
e, 
A CHANCE FOR SOMEBODY'S GHOST. atl F 
/ Young rat Ber you Pia trg Aad Ugo taken, Poa gpa ican Za GEE UP! GEE WOA! AWAY WE GO! z 2 aa 
4 Miss E. Well, no, dear. To e truth, I haven't. is spring I'm going to Rome for = - And this is t is now ale 
} the express purpose of having it done by one of the very best old masters. FROM THE THEATRE.—Men of mystery hard to understand. So we give it up. | o pork ot ne a i. — 
Bry of a festi 
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